My Mind

I've seen you,
      felt you
Needing, pleading
  Wanting one thing,
                   love,,,
From warm heart,
That's to you true
I then enbraced you
in my mind.

The light brown, 
       fine down,
swirled and curled 
  Upon your neck
                    felt,,, 
Upon my lips
As you I kissed,
 Gently
With my mind.

I need you,
      It's true,
Crying, dying,
  In love with you,
                   Look,,,
Into my eyes,'
They tell no lies,
Then we                                                       
Embraced in kind.
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